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could only get along very slowly, lagged behind. Now came- the time for Mm to find out that armour was not the only thing needed to save him from danger. He had not got very far from the river-bank before the cruel hunter who had set the-net to catch the deer, came to see if he had succeeded. Great was Ms rage when he found the net lying on the ground, but not exactly where he had left it. He guessed at once that some animal had been caught in it and escaped after a long struggle. He looked carefully about and noticed that the cords had been bitten through here and there. So he suspected just what had happened, and began to search about for any creature who could have done the mischief.
There was not a sign of the mouse, but the slow-moving tortoise was soon discovered, and pouncing down upon him, the hunter rolled him up in another net he had with him, and carried him off, "It's not much of a prize," said the hunter to himself, " but better than nothing. Ill have my revenge on the wretched creature anyhow, as I have lost the prey I sought."
11.  Which of the font friends concerned in this adventure do you admire most ?
12.  What was the chief mistake made by the tortoise ?
CHAPTER VII.
WHEN the tortoise in his turn did not come
the deer, the crow and the moitse were very much
concerned.   They talked ttie matter over together